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Tfiatl hauc done for you. 

V,to . I know of none. 

Nor know I you by voyce, or any feature : 

1 hate ingratitude more in a man. 

Then lying, vainneffc, babling drtinkennefie, 

Oi'.any taint of .tJcej whole fttong corruption 
Inhabites our fr-aiie blood. 

£Ant. G|) heayens chemfeln^s. 

2-Of. Come fir, I pray you go. 

Ant „ ruefpeake a little. This youth that yout fee 

; I hutch* d onebaife out of chewvves ofdeacbj (heere, 
Rjeleeu’d him with fucli fan&itieof loue; 

\ And to his linage, whidvaie thqughc did promife 
iMoft venerable worth, did! dcuocion. 

\ .y iiOff. Wl]^t s that to rhe time goes by: Away. 

Ant . But oh, how vilde an idoll proucs this God : 
Thou haft Scbtfitan done good feature, fhaoic# 
jfeNature^heix’snoblcmjlfh butchemindc : 

None can be call’d deform’d, but the vnkindc. 

Vertue is beauty, but the beauteous cuill 
l Are empty trunkes, ore-flourl{h’d by the deuili. 

I 1 . Off. The man growes mad,away with him: 
[Come, come fir. 

Ant . Leadcmeon. Exit 

Fio, Me thihkes his words dp from iuch paisionflye 
That hebeiceues himfelfe, fo do not 1: 

Pcouc true imagination, oh proue tcue, 

That I dccre brother, be now. tanc for you. 

To* Come hither Knight, come hither Fab tin : Weel 
whifper ore a couplet or two of moft fage favves. 

Fto. Hc^am'd Sebajitan : I my brother know 
Yet liuing m my glafle : euenfuch, and fo 
In faubur was my Brother, and he went 
Still in this fafhion, colour, ornament. 

For him I imitate : Oh if it proue. 

Tempers are kinde, and fait wanes freih in loue. 

To* A very difhoneft paltry boy, and more acoward 
then a Hare, his djfhonefty appeares, in lcauing his frend 
heere in neccffity, and denying him: and for bis coward- 
fbipask z Fabian. 

Fab* A Cbward,antoft deuout Coward, religious in 
it. 

And. Slid He after him againe,and beatchim. 

7p. Do,cafFehim foundly,but neuer draw thy lword 

And. And I do not. 

f ab. Come, let's fee the euenr. 

To. I dare layany money, twill be nothing yet. Exit 


Twelfe «*A( igbt x or,1Vbat you will. 
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<iA$fasQmrtus, Scmaprima. 


'•* r;; Bute? Sebaftxtn and fltwne. 

Clo. Will you make me belecue,that I am hot fent for 

you? 

Self.- CHWAo, go too, thou art a foolrfh fellow. 

Let me be deere of thee.-. < 

Clo. Well held outyfaith : No, T do not know you, 
nor I am not fent to you by my Lady, to bid you come 
fpeake wich her: nor your flame isnotMafter Cefarie, 
nor this is not tr.y nole ncytbfcr: Nothing that is fo,is fo. 

Seb. 1 prethee vent thy folly lome-wh«e elfc, thou 
knowlitforthe. ■ 

Clo. Vent my folly : He has heard that word of fome 
grcj,c man, and now applyes it to a foole. Vent my fot- 
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ly: I am affraid this great lubber the WorWwjij - 
Cockney: I prethee now vngird thy ftrangenei ^° Ut 
me what I flrall vent to my Lady ? Shall I vent * ? n< * ll 
thou art comming ? 0 “* r thj( 

Seb. J prethee foolifhgreeke depart from nie l 

money for thcc, if you tarry longer, I fhall o ■' thct -< 
paiment. ' s Ue Wotf { 

Clo. By my troth thou haft an open handuhef u, 
men that giue fooles money, get thenil'clucs a C ^ ^ 
port, after foutetccnc yeares purchafe. 

Enter Andrew, Toby, and Fabian. 

And. Now fir, hauc I met you again ■ tlw c 

Seb. Why there’s for thee, and there,and tliei-P °“' 
Are all the people mad? * 

To Hold fir, or lie throw your dappero-a-tl,.! , 

Clo. This will I cell my Lady ftraighc,! would!?[' 
in lomc of your coats for two pence. oc bc l 

j , To. Come on fir, hold. 

An. Nay let him alone, He go another way t0 I 

with him: He hauc an a&ion of Battery againfl I ° r “ 
there beany law in Illyria: though I ftrokchimfirlv i 
;t s no macter for that. "> y«| 

Seb. Let go thy hand. 

To Come fir, I w.ll not let you go. Come m y Vnn „ 
iouldier put vp your yron: you are well fldh ',1 ■ p ^ 
on. u ®il 

Seb. I will.be free fiom thcc. Whatwoaldftil 
If thou dar’ft tempt me further, draw thy lword. ™° Wf 

To. What, what? Nay then Imuft ha ue » n (W, 
two of this malapert blood ftomyou. 

Enter Gltuta. 

01. Hold Toby, on thy life I charge thec-hold. 

To. Madam. 

Ol. Will it be euer thus i Viigracfous-wretch, 
pit for the Mountaincs, and the barbarous Caues* 
Where manners nerc were preach’d routofrny fioht 
Be not offended, dccre Cefario : 

Rudesbey be gone. I prethee gentle friend, 

Let thy iayrewil’cdome, net thy pafsion fway 
In this vnciuill, and vniuft extent 
A gair.ft thy peace. Go with me to my Itpufc, 

Ana iiearc thou there how many frditlefle pranlces 
1 his Ruffian hath botch’d vp,that thou thereby 
May ft (mile at this: Thou {halt not choofe but got 
Do not denie, bcfhrcw his foule for mce, 

He flatted one poore heart of mine, in thee. 

Seb. Whatrellifh isinthis.PHowrunstheftreaait? 
Or I amm*d,,or elfethisfisa dreante : 

Let fancic (fill my fenfc in Lethe fteepe, 

Ifit be thus to dreameiftill lct mefleepc. i: i f; 

OANay come I prech^would thoudlft be tul’d by me 

Seb. Madam,I will. 

Ol. O fay fo, and fo be. Exmi 


SceenaSecmda. 


ivEntcr MdrmandClovtnc$ s 
Alar. Nay, I prethee put on this gow%& this beard) 
make him belecuc thou art fir Topa* the Curate, docit 
quickly. -> r Ue call fir Toby, the whilli. : - 
Clo . Welly He put it oiiy and I willdiffembkmy ^ 

in^c, and! wonid I were the firft that cuccin 

fuel) 



~1 i M i r~>_i 7 i 


Twelfe Slight, or. What you will. 
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—i.” ^rtwne I am not tab enough to become the 
infucIl3g °ii nor leane enough to bee thought a good 
funaioo wel, ^ ^ ^ ^ ho ° eft man an d a good houf- 

StudlCI l!oes as fairely, as to fay, a carefull man, & a great 
teFf/f °Th« Competitors enter. 
fcboll e • Enter Toby. 

a- Toue blefTe thee M. Parfon. . 

T J. *»ft Tci ,: for »s Ac M hcr,™tofP^.. 

Clo* __j vt/irnlv lavd to a Neecc 



f /‘J Whafhoa, I fay,' Pcafc in this pnfon/ 

? Theknauecounterfct^welhagoodknric. 

T*' 11K Maltiolio within. 

■Mai Who cals there? ' 

Clo. 5ir 7*if a i the Ourate, who comes tpv-.fit Maltto- 

^ Tfpts, good fir Tef^t to my 
Gotb$>ftbo1ic4ft ®;ch'd, how vexeit thou this 

?Taflteft'thoii nothing but of Ladies i 

%. Well faid M- Parfon. 

Mai. Sir Topas, neuer was man thus wronged, good 
faTodsio not think clam mad : they hauc layde mee 
h,n c in hideous darkneffe. , , , 

Ctb Fyc tlrou diflioneft fathan: T call tnce by the 
moll modeftterflies,' for Iafncnc of tlrofc gentle ones, 
that will vfc the diucll himtche with curtcfie i fay ft tnou 
that hotile is darkc ? 

Utal As hell fir Tbpaf. . 

Clo. Why it hath bay Wind owes cranfparant as ba.ri- 
cadoes,and rhe clcere ftorttstoward the South north,are 
a5 luftroua as Ebony: and yet complaincft thou of ob- 

Uruftion ? . ,. . r . 

Mil. I am not mad fir Topat, I fay to you this houie is 

Clo. Madman thou errefi: I fay there is no darkneffe 
but ignorance, in which thou art more puzel’d then the 

Egyptian* in iheirfog'gc. ; 

Mai. I fay this houfe is'as darke as Ignorance, thogh 
Ignorancewcreas darke ashell; and I lay there was ne- 
3 cr man thus abus’d, T am no more maddd then you are, 
make the triall ofit in any conftant qiieffion. 

do. What.is the opinion of Pythagoras concerning 
W ildc-fowic ? , . . 

Mai. That'thc foule of Apr grandam, might happily 
inbabiteabifd. 

Clo. What thinkft thou of his opinion ? 

2ial. I tbinkc nobly ofthc l'o\ile,and no Way aproue 
bisopi'nion. 

Clo. Fare thee well: remaine thou ftjtf in darkeneffe. 
thou (halt hold ch’qpinlon of Pytbagorfo, ere! will allow 
of thy wits, and fcare to'kilt a Woodcocke, left rhou dif- 
loffelfe the fptileofthy gran dam. F.ire thee well. 

c Mai. Sir Tvfas, fir 7op is . 

Tob. My mo ft csquitire fir Top.tt. 

Clo. Nay I am foi all waters. # 

Mar. Thou migktft hiitie done this'Withput thyberd 
nd gowne, he fees thee noc. 

To, To him in thine dvVne voyce, and bring me word 
iow thou findft him :J Wo ill'j we were vycfit'l’ddc of th|s 
tnauery. If he may bccconticnichtly deliuer’d, J would 
ic were,fori am now fo farre in offence' with my Nice?', 
hat I cannot piftfuc with any fafety this fport the vppe- 
hot.Comeby and by to my Chamber. Exit 


Clo. Hey Robin, iolly Robin, tell me how thy Lady 
does. 

7Hal. Foole. 

Clo. My Lady is vnkind, perdie. 

Trial. Foole. 

Clo. Ala* why is flic fo ? 

Aial. Foole*l fay. *• 

Clo. Shelo'iesanother. Whocalles, ha? 

Mai. Good foole, as euer thou wilt deferue well at 
my hand, hclpe me to a Candle, and pen,inke,and paper: 
as I am a Gentleman, I will liue to bee thankefull to thee 
for’r. 

Clo. M. LMalmUo ? 

CMal I good Foole. 

Clo. Alas fir, how fell you befides your fiue witts ? 
Mali. Foole, there was neuer man fo notoriouflie a- 
bus’d : I am^s well in my wits (foole) as thou art. 

Clo. But as well: then you arc mad indeede,ifyou be 
no better in your wits then a foole. 

Alai. They iiaue heere propertied me : keepe meein 
darker,cflfe, fend Minifters to me, Afies, and doe all they 
can to face me out of my wits. 

Clo. Aduifeyou whatyou fay: theMinifteri* heere. 
c Malnolio. Main olio, thy wittes the heauensreftorc : en- 
dcauour thy feife to fleepe, and leaue thy vaine bibble 
babble. 

Mai. Sir Topas. 

Clo. Maintamc no words with him good fellow. 

Who I fir, not I fir. God buy you good fir Topas: Mar¬ 
ry Amen. I will fir, I will. 

Mai. Foole, foole,foole'l fay. 

Clo. Alas fir be patient. What fay you fir, I am fhent 

forfpeakingtoyou. 

Mai. Good foole, helpe me to fotfie light, and fome 
paper, I tell thee I am as well in my wittes, aa any man in 

Illyria. - _ 

Clo. Wcll-a-day, that you were fir. 

Mai. By this hand J am : good foole, fome inke,pa- 
per, and light : atidcohuey what I wilffet downe to my 
Lady: it (liall aduantage thee more, then euer the bea¬ 
ring of Letter did. 

Clo. I will help you tQo't. But tel me true, are you not 

mad indeed, prdo'youbercounteifeit. * 

Mai. lkieeue me Lam ncrt,I tell thee true.' . ! 

('/_>.Nay,Hencrebelcctiea madman till I fee his brains 
I will fetch you light, apd paper,andfoke. 

Mai. Foole, 11c requite it in the hight ft degree: u 
I prcchcciae goue. 11 

Clo. Iam gone fir, and anon fir, 
lie bq with you ag@jr.e 

IiiatrifCjllketothepldy\ce, , J ' f 'C.T*'’ 
youf'needeto fuftaftic. 

Who with dagger of fdfy'itf Jns rage and hi* wrath," 
cries ah ha, to the diuell: 

Like a mad lad,paice t hy nayles dad, 

Adictl good man diucil 


Exit 
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Scoria Tertia . 
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Enter Sebafti an* 

This is the ayre^ that is the gtoripus Sunnc, 
Thispearic flie gauc mc,ido fctl't, andiee’t. 
And thiS c g^i cis wonder thit cilwraps trie thus, 


Yet 
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